RALPH    RASHLEIGH
be said to have favoured Jemmy King's success in this.
Only chance prevented the performance from ending in
utter fiasco. Sir John Jamison had had a quantity of wine
sent down from Regentville for the refreshment of the
players, and the man who was playing the part of Jobson
had drunk of it rather freely, and laid on with the stirrup
leather to the shoulders of his sleeping partner, Nell, with
a vigour that made the young man who was playing the
woman's part "wince with the sting of it. Jobson, noticing
this, maliciously repeated the flogging when the action of
the play did not require it, and Nell's patience became
exhausted. He shook a fist, the size of a leg of mutton, in
Jobson's face, and said in a luckily low voice :
'Damn your eyes, if you do that again I'll knock your
bloody head off.*
A slight commotion in the pit at the moment prevented
the audience hearing this unrehearsed speech, but there was
loud applause for the gesture, especially from Sir John,
which recalled the angry player to his senses, and the play
proceeded without mishap to its end.
While the delighted audience were preparing to leave,
Sir John requested that the whole company of performers
should be presented to him at the entrance. In a few
minutes the actors, still in their fustian, -were mustered in
lines on each side of the rude staircase at the entrance to the
building. Led by the Superintendent, Sir John, his friends
and some ladies, inspected this original company, and the
ladies were especially intrigued to discover that Nell was in
reality a brawny bullock-driver with full whiskers, which
the man valued so highly that he had resolutely refused to
shave, preferring the trouble of devising a special head-dress
to hide them throughout the performance. The Chief
Justice expressed interest in Rashleigh's rig as the conjurer,
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